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POEM. 

- | „ * 
N ancient Days (as Authors ſpeak, 
Who ſpoil young Maſter's Eyes with Greek) 
In Heav'n a dire Piſſention roſe, 
And Wiſdom's Queen and Love's were Foes ; 

Small was the Cauſe, tho* fierce their Hate, 

And Time but widen'd the Debate; 

Which ſhews that ſometimes in the Skies, 

Great Wars from ſmall Beginnings riſe, | 

With Earth's gay Toaſt, and Heav'n's bright Dame, 

The Source of Hatred's much the Same ! 
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Tbe Fü was fond of Dreh, 
And Part as minded nothing leſs ; - 


From whence Remarks were often. thrown,” 


On t'other's Manner, and her own: 

Then, to examine ev'ry Feature; _ 
And well! ſhe's ſuch an unhewu Creature ? 
All her fine Wiſdom can't deſcry, 

When her own Manteau's pinn'd awry ! 


Tusa lurk'd about Minzava's Heart 
A lirtle Spleen ; but hid with Art; 
Which ſometimes led her to appear, 


| Tho? not moroſe, yet too ſevere, 


Her Topick was the Marriage Life ; 
She tac d of Duties i in a Wife; 
And often vow'd, twas wond'rous Pity 


Virtue ſhou'd e're forſake the Pritty : 


Well! ſurely Vzxvs has a Face, 


Gives ev'ry thing ſhe ſays a Grace; 


The fineſt Shape ; the prettieſt Airs ; 
And the whole Art of laying Snares: 
Lord ! don't you wonder all her Charms 
Ha'n't won AroLLo to her Arms? 
Bur Beauty's made for Fools to prize, 
Below the Notice of the Wiſe, —_ 
Who' never yet the Worth could find 
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Rxynoacn is ever apt to ſpread, _ 
So Venvs ſoon heard all was ſaid ; 
And, tho' ſhe ſeorn'd-her Riyal's Spights - 
Vow'd that Revenge ſhou'd do . 
She valu'd not her ſage Remarks, 
About her Conduct or her Sparks; 
But ſuch a Cenſure, ſo ſevere 6 
On Beauty That ſhe cou'd not bear: 
She'd have a pretty Time indeed, 
If ſuch odd Notions ſhou'd ſucceed; 


Her Altars were not worth her Care, ; 
If none- but Fools were offer'd there. 


Rz$0Ly'D 9 
To work ſhe ſummon' d all her Skil; 
The Project which ſhe had in View, | 
And faithful to the great Defign, 
Her Doves obey'd the Rein Divine. 


Turn is, as learned Bards meinten, | 
A narrow Street they call Back-Lane, 
There is a fretful Critick cries, 
Haſte and impatience in his Eyes: | 
There is ei | 
Will your dull Tarn de derer done? 


. 
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The Time the N all agreed 
What then why? dt. tilen Sir T procetd. | 


"Twas here che Queen of n 
New to the Light, an infant Maid, 
Already bleſs'd by Nature's Care 
With Charms ſufficient, and to ſpare; 
Elate with Hope the Goddeſs ſmil'd, 


Then tenderly embrac'd the Child, 
And breathing thrice an Air divine, 


Gave ev'ry latent Grace to Mine. | 
Hence the ſoft Moiſture that 8 
The melting Languiſh to her Eyes; 

The Smiles that ever dimpling move, 

And Lips that wear the Hue of Love. f 
And all the ſoft engaging Arts, by 
That Beauty taught to vanquiſh Hearts; 
Andeon—KiTTy! Thom unblemiſh'd Bair! 

"Tis thine, my Empire to declare, | 

The Force of Beauty to maintain, 

And give to ev'ry Heart a Chain. 

For thee, the Old ſhall know deſire, 

For thee, the tender Beau expire; 

And Wit and Wiſdom ſhall agree 

To leave their Books, "and Sigh for Thee. 


[7] 
Thou like the Ki rr, ſung by Patrons | 
Shall {et the willing World on Fire; 
And Patras own, with Rage and Shame, 
Her Pow'r too weak to quench the Flame. 


sn ſaid Joy ſparkl'd in her Eyes, 
And back ſhe haften'd to the Skies. 


PatLas, who guefs'd at her intent, 
Obſerv'd the Goddeſs as ſhe went. 
She found her Project out, and ſmil'd 
To think, how ſoon it might be ſpoil'd. 
*T'was but to mix her with the Loud, 
The ſhameleſs; vain, unthinking Crowd, 
Who hang out a fine worthleſs Face, 
The Sign of ev'ry Publick Place: 
Twas but to quench her Thirſt of Fame, 
All Va vs! Skill had miſß'd it's Aim; 
And Charms might then have only _ 
The Means of making oy ſeen. 


Bur Parras Choſe a adds Fart, 
Wiſdom diſdains each little Art; 
Knows it's own Strength, and ſcorns to uſe 
That Aid, which Virtue wou d refuſe. 
She wou'd not ſuffer her to Stray 
Where ill Examples point the Way, 
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[8] 
But timely planted in her Mind, 
The Ornaments of Woman-kind: ; 

The winning Air, the modeſt Grace, 
And Virtue blooming through the Face: 
The Temper prudently fincere, _ 

Not over-free, nor too ſevere : 

The Elegance and Eaſe of Wit, 16 
With Judgment how to n! by 

Of Honour the exalted Senſe, - / + 
And fprightly artiefs Innocence. 
And thou, thrice happy Maid, ſhe cries, 4 25 

Superior to the World ſhalt riſ : 

*Tis thine, the virtuous Heart to movey, 

And kindle Wiſdom into Love; CR Os we] 

Love ſo well grounded it ſhall ſeem, © 

But the Exceſs of juſt Eſteem. 

That pleaſing Form, that faultleſs Face, 

Shall only hold the ſecond Place; 

And Venvs ſhall be taught to own, | 

That all the Charms, her Hand has ſown, 3 

Boaſt not a Luftre ſo refin'd; | q 

As wann Mind. * 


Tims, chat makes Virtue ſhine more bright, 4 
Brought Kirry's Merit ſoon to Light : 
Finiſh'd in ey*ry Grace ſhe ſhone, 
Our Sexes Wonder, and her Own : 


[9] 
Anti taugbe the coldeſt Hearts to warm, 
Won by her Virtue, or her Form. 


Taz Rival Goddeſſes ſurvey'd 
With anxious Joy the riſing Maid ; = 
About the 'Talems ſhe pollcſs* d, 

Each boaſting what to cach ſhe ow'd, 
And praiſing, what herſelf beſtow'd. 


Jes liftegis to them Jpth a while, 
Then told them, with y Smile ; 
ThisGingle Inſtance ferves to — 5 


Your Bleſſings ſhou'd together 8. 

The Fair, whoſt only Merit lies 

Inia fine Out- ſide, Men deſpiſe : 

And Wiſdom wears an awkward Dreſfs,, 

That ſuits but ill with Uglineſs : 

Tis Beauty, that gives Virtue Grace, - 

And Virtue brightens the fair Face: 

IF, as in her, they both conſpire, "= 

All ſee their Luſtre, and admire. 

Then, Daughters ! leave your private Ends, 

And Act like Goddeſſes and Friends. 

Your Pow'r, your Union will compleat, 

And Millions round your Altars wait. 

When Love and Wiſdom learn to ſtand, 

Join'd, as they ſhoytd be, Hand in Hand. | 
B- | TH E 
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IVE Hours, ad who can de k le — ] 

By haughty Czliaſpent in Dreſſing; OR MY = 
The Goddeſs from her Chamber iſſues hs 
| Array'd in Lace, Brocade and Tiſſues, | 


' Strepbon, who found the Room was void, | 

And Bettyotherwiſe employ'd, | 

Stole in, and took a ſtrict Survey | 
Of all the Litter, as it lay, 
 Whereof to make the Matter clear | 
An Inventory follows here: 


And firſt a dirty Smock appear'd, 
Beneath the Armpits well beſmear'd, 
Strepl on the Rogue difplay'd it wide, 

And turn'd it round onev'ry fide, 


i #1] 
y | On ſich a Point few Words are beſt, 
And Strephon bids us gueſs the reſt, 
And ſwears how damnably the Men lye, 
In calling Cirlia ſweet and be. ; 


' Now liſten while 1 produces, - 
The various Combs for various Uſes, 
Fill'd up with Dirt ſo clofely fixt, 
No Bruſh cou'd force a Way betwixr. - 
A Paſte of Compolitionrare, 
Sweat, Dandriff, Powder, Lead and Hair 
A Forchead Cloath with'Oyl upon't, ' 
To ſmooth the Wrinldes on her Front, 
Here Allum Flower en Gor che Stem, 2 
Exhal d from four upſayoury Streams, 
There Night Gloves made of Tripſey's Hide, 
The Bitch bequeath'd her when ſhe dy'd, 
With Puppy Water, Beauties help, 
Diſtill'd from Tripſey s darling W hel. 
Here Gally- pots and Vials plac d. 
Some fill'd with Waſhes, ſome with N 251 
Some with Pomatums, Paints and Slops, 
And Ointments good for ſcabby Choßs. 
Hard by a filthy Baſon ſtands -. * 1 5 
Foul'd with the ſcow ring of her Hands, 2 
The Baſon takes whatever comes, _ ; _ 
The ſcraping from her Teeth and Gums, 
A naſty Compound of all Hues, 
For bere the Spits, and there ſhe Spues, 


Y 


| Bat O! it turn d poor Stephen's Bons, 


12 J 


When he beheld and ſmelt the Towels, 
Begumm'd, .bematter'd and beſlim d, 
With Dirt, and Sweat, and ar- vun grim'd. 
No Object Strepbon's Eye eſcapes; © 

Here Pettycoats in frownzy Heaps, --. 

Nor be the Handkerchicfs forgot, 
All varniſh'd o're with Snuff and Snot, 
The Stockings why ſhbuld-Lexpoſe, - ' | 
Stain'd with the Marks of ſtinking n. 


Which Gzlia ſlept almoſt a Week in. 
A pair of Tweezers next he found, 


Or Hairs that fink the Forehatd dow, * 


The virtues WE . ee by* 
Of Cælia's maguifying Glaſs, i. 


When righed ghar bis Byron's. ne 


It ſnew'd the N 
A Glaſs that can tu $i 


\ 
The Gull Wo nur des PUREE 


And faithfully direct her Nail,” 


r JV it 15 N 
rer catch ir nicely by the Red, n * 1 
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It muſt come 22 erde 
Why * will youtell _—_ 


; And muſt you needs deſcribe the Cheſt, 


Or greaſy Coifs and Pinpersreching, 3 1 0 


* 


2 


wa; [13] 
That careleſs Wench ! no Creature warn her, 
To move it out from yonder Corner. 
But leave it ſtanding full in Sight, 
For you to exerciſe your Spight ; 
In vain the Workman ſhew'd his Wit, 
-With Rings and Hinges connterfeit, 
To make it ſeem in this Diſguiſe, . 5 
A Cabinet to vulgar Eyes, . , 
Which Strepbon ventur'd to look in, 
Reſolv'd to go thro? thick and thin, 
He lifts the Lid, there needs no more, E 
He ſmelt it all the Time before. Is 
As from within Pandora's Box, EE: 1 
When Epimetbeus op'd the Locks, | e 
A ſudden univerſal Crew, 
Of human Evils upwards flew, 
He ſtill was comforted to find, 
That Hope at laft remain'd behind ; FF A 
80 Strephon lifting up the Lid, | 
To view what in the Cheſt was hid, 
The Vapours flew from up the Vent, 
But Sirephon cautious never meant * 7" Sts 20% 
The bottom of the Pan to grope, ; I PORT" | 
And foul his Hands in Search of n 
O never may ſuch vile Machine 
Be once in Celia's Chamber ſcan, bo A 
O may ſhe better learn to keep, | : 1 * g 
Thole Secrets of the hoary Deep 
G 


* 
— 
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As Mutton Carletts, prime of Meat, 
Which tho” with Art you ſalt and beat, 
As Laws of Cookery require, 
And toaſt them at the cleareſt Fire ; 

If from a-dowir the hopeful Chops, 

The Fat upon a Cinder drops, 

To ſtinking Smoke it turns the Flame, 
Pois ning the Fleſh from whence it came, 
And up exhales a greater Stench, 

For which you curſe the careleſs Wench ; 


So things which muſt not be expreſt, | 7 


V ben drop'd into the recking Cheſt, 
Send up an excremental Smell, 
To taint the Part from whence they fell, 
The Pettycoats and Gown perfizmg, - 
Which waft a Stink round'ey'ry Room. 
Thus finiſhing his grand Surrey, 
Diſguſted Strephon ſlunk away, 9 

| Repeating in his Amorous Fits, 

Oh! Celia, Celia, Celia * 


Bnt Vengeance, Goddeſs, never fleeping, 
Soon puniſh'd Strepbon for his peeping. 
His foul Imagination thinks © 
Each Dame he ſees, with all her Stinks, 
And if unſavoury Odours fly, 


Conceives a Lady ſtanding by. Py 
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All Women his Deſcription firs, 
And both Ideas jump like Wins, - 
By vicious Fancy coupled faſt, 

And till appearing in Contraſt, 

I pity wretched Strephon, blind 

_- To all the Charms of Female * 


Should I the Queek of Lie arne 
Recauſe ſhe roſe from ſtinking Oozg? ? 
To him that looks behind the Scene, 
Statira's but ſome pocky Quean, .- 
When Celia in her Glary ſhes,” 

If Strepbon would dat ſtop hisiNoſe, |. 
Who now fo imgiouſl y Weed, . 


Her Ointments, Daubs, and Paints, and Creams; 


Her Waſhes, slops, and ev 'ry Clout, 


* | 


With which he makes ſo foul a Rout, 'Þ 
He ſoon would learn to think Uke me, | 


And bleſs his raviſh'd ſight to ſee 
Such Order from Confufion ſprung, 


Such gaudy Tulips rais'd from Dung. 
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1 ODE 1 
* 11 9888 , 
'Y | F 
| | THE 1 
* Gentleman's Stndy 17 
| | In ANSWER tothe f 
11 
. r 5 Dreſji ing-Room, ; 
OM E. write of Angels, ſome of Goddeſs, 1 
a But I of dirty human BODIES, LM 
| And lowly I employ my Pen, K 
| | To write of naught, but odious M E N. c 


| And Man, I think, without a Jeft, 
Ef More naſty, than the naſtieſt Beaſt, 


In Houſe of Office, when they're bare, 

| And have not Paper then to ſpare, 

T beir, Hands they'll take, half clean their Bottom, 
2 And daub the Wall, O may rot 'em! 
| || And in a Minute, with a T—0d, | V 
| They'll draw them out a Beaſt, or Bird, | 


CEC 
And write there without Ink or Pen, £#5 0 
When Fingers dry, there's A ſe again; 
But now high time to tell my Story, 5 
And *tis not much to all Men's Glory. 


A Milliner, one Mrs South, | 
T had the Words from her own Mouth, 

4 That had a Bill, which was long owing, 
By Strephon, for Cloth, Lace and Sowing ; 
And on a Day, to's Lodging goes, . 

In hopes of Payment for the Clothes, Io 
And meeting there, and *twas by Chance, 

. His Valet Tom, her old Acquaintance, 

Who with an odd, but friendly Grin, 
Told her his Maſter's not within; 
- But bid her, if ſhe. pleas d, to ſtay, 
He'd treat her with a Pot of Tea; 
So brought her to the Study, while 
He'd go and make the Kettle boyl. 


She ſat her down upon the Chair, 
For that was all that then was there, 
And turn'd her Eyes on every Side, _ 
Where ſtrange Confuſion ſhe eſpy*d. 


There on a Block a Wig was ſet, 
Whoſe Inſide did ſa ftink with Swen; 


„ LT 
The Outſide oyl'd with Jeſlamin, 
T. diſguiſe.the Stench that was within. 


& i | 


And next a Shirt, with Guſſets red, 
Which Strepbon ſlept in, when in Bed; 
But Modeſty forbids the reſt, 
| It ſhan't be ſpoke, but may be gueſs'd : 
A Napkin worn on a Head, 

Enough Infection to have bred. 


N 


For there ſome Stocks lay on the Ground, 
One Side was yellow, t'other brown; | 
And Velvet Britches (on her Word) 
The Inſide all bedaub d with 1 — 

And juſt before, I'll not deſiſt, 

To let you know they were be- piſdd; 
Four different Stinks lay there together, 
Which were, Sweat, Turd, aud Piſs, and Leather, 


* 


There in a Heap lay naſty Socks, l 
Here tangl'd Stockings with Silver Clocks, g 
And Towels ſtiff with Soap and Hair, 
Of ſtinking Shoes there lay a Pair: | 
A Night-Gown with Gold, rich EM g a 


About the Neck was fadly faded. 


a Cloſe-ftool hetpt to make the Fame, . 
| Tobacco-ſpits about the Room; 


With 


[19] 
With Flegm and Vomit on the Walls, 
Here Powder, Dirt, Combs, and Waſh-balls; 
Oil-bottles, Paper, Pens and Wax, 
Dice, Pamphlets, and of Cards ſome Packs ; 
Pig-tail and Snuff, and dirty Gloves, 
Some plain, ſome fring'd, which moſt he loves: 
A curling-Iron ſtands upright, 
Falſe Locks and Oil lay down cloſe by'*t; _ 
A drabbled Cloak hung on a Pin, 
And Baſon furr'd with Piſs within : 
Of Pipes a Heap, ſome whole, ſome broke, 
Some Cut and Dry for him to ſmoke ; 
And Papers that his A. ſe has clean'd, 
And Handkerchiefs with Snuff all ftain'd. * 
The Sight and Smells did make her lick, 
© She did not come to herſelf for a Week. 


. A Coat that lay upon the Table, 

| To reach ſo far ſhe ſcarce was able ; 
But drew it to her, reſolv d to try 
What's in the Pockets, by and by. 


The firſt Things that preſent her View, 
Were Dunning-Letters, not a few; 
And then the next did make her wonder, 
To ſee of Tavern- hills ſuch Number, 
And a fine Snuff- box there lay hid, 
With bawdy Picture in the Lid, 
ith , 


© FT 20 ] © 
And as the rouch'd it, by the Maſs, 
It turn'd, and ſhow'd a Looking- Glaſs. 


The reſt ſhe found, ſince I'm a telling, 
Advertiſements of Land he's ſelling ; 


A Syringe and ſome dirty Papers, 
A Bawdy-houſe Screw, with Box of Wafers. 


Then all the Shelves ſhe ſearch'd around, 
Where not one Book was to be found; 
But Gally-pots' all in a Row, 
And gliſening Vials, a fine ſhow! 


- * 


What one Pot held ſhe thinks was this, 
Diaclom magnum cum gummit, 
And ſpread there was with Art ſecundum, 
Unguentum neopolitanum ; 
Pots of Pomatum, Panacea, 
Injections ſor a Gonorhea, 
Of empty Ones there was a ſcore, 
Of newly fill'd as many more. 
In plenty too ſtood Box. of Pills, . 
Nor did there lack for Chirurgeons Bills, 
Nor naſty Rags all tiff with Matter, 
Nor Bottle of Mercurial Water; 
| The uſe of which he does determine - 
| Tocure his Iich, and TE his Vermine: 
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Oh, Heaven! ſays ſhe, what Creatures Man-? 
All ſtink without! and worſe within! | 


And ſcarce ſhe got in the Bed Chamber, 
And thought herſelf there out of Danger, 
But quick ſhe heard with both her Ears, 
. Strephon came ſwearing up the Stairs: 
She ſwiftly crept behind the Screen, 

In order not for to be ſeen. 


Then in come Strepbon, lovely Sight! 
Who had not ſlept a wink all Night, 
He ſtaggers in, he ſwears, he blows, 
With Eyes like Fire, and-ſnotty Noſe ; 
A mixture glaz'd his Cheeks and Chin,, 
Of Claret, Snuff, and. odious Flegm ;. 
And Servant with him to. undreſs him, 
And loving Strephon ſo careſs'd'himz _ 
Come hither, Jom, and Kiſs-your Maſter, 
Oons to my Groin, come put a Plaifter. 
n dext'rouſly his Part he play'd,. | 
To touch his BU BO's not afraid, 
Nor need he then to heflitate,, 
But ſtrew'd on the Precipitate ;. 
D* 


[22] 

* Then, in © Moment, all: the Room, 0 8 
Did with the ſmell of Ulcer ſune, 4 
And would have laſted very long, | 
Had not ſour Belefies' ſmelt as ſtrong,” 

Which from her Noſe did ſoon depart, 
When overcome with ſtink of Fart,. 
And after, then came thick upon it, 

| The odious, nauſcous one of Vouir, 
That pour'd out from Mouth and Noſe, _ | 1 
Both on his Bed, and Floor, and Clothes; 7 
Nor was it leſſen'd e ei a- bit, 

Nor overcome by ſtink of 8 

Which in the Pot, and round about 
The Brim, ang Sides, he ſquirted out; 
But when poor Tom pull'd off his Shoes, 
There was a.greater ſtink of Toes, 


And ſure, a naſty loathſome ſmell | . 
Muſt come from Feet as black as Hell, es: 

| Then told in Bed, Tom left kis rats or f 

| And went to call ap. Peggy Cannor, 2 2 


To empty th Pot, and mop the Room, 
To bring up Afats, and à Broom, Nn 
And after that, moſt — 
The Pris ner now being ſuffocated, . 
AD. the Door was wide dilated 


LT OH. 0 £ 
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She 


L 23 ] | 
She thought high Time to poſt aua, 7 JR. 4 
For it was Ten o Clock th. Day, © PEER 
Ang e er that ſhe got out of Doors, 


je Pers, Fai) mem, Scene gd e _Þ" 


Ladies, you'll think tis admirable, 
That this to all Men's applicable ; 
And tho* they Dreſs in Silk and m_ 
Cou d you their Infides but betiold, - T 
There you, Fraud, Lies, Deceit wou 'd - = 
And Pride, and baſe Impiety; 
Seer hem Dreſs the beſt they can, TOA 


* , -- 0 wo 
* 


They Rill are fulſome, wretched . 


EMMMMA ANNAN 
CIO Suwprizd : 


2 | 09 La | Fl oft c 
The Second PAR T of the 


Lavr's * g-Noom. 


1 A L E. 


(Edo the proi ley bs, 
Her Lilly white Hand a Support to her Head, c 


Her Thoughts as they re wont had-began then to ſtray, 
On the Slaves ſhe had got; and the Dreſs of the Day, 
Well ſarely(ſlie cry'd)let them fay-what they will, 
+ Not a Nymph of the Town half ſo ſurely can kill, 

« There's Brazen and Shallow, and Dandy the Beau, 
Wich many ſo deck'd, as if. made for a Show. 


Who 


Las 3 

Who dangle and follow, and whine and adore, 
And low at my Feet for Compaſſion implore ; 
Nay, Gaudy himſelf too, forgetting his Lace, 
F* d Staresall the Night at me, and gapes in my Face, 
„ What Maiden ſo filly, to give up her Sway» 
4 ks 2 And tura like my Siſter, a Slave and obey, 

© To grieve at the jealous Reproach of a Fool, 

And hear the dull S or till preſcribing a Rule, 
No thanks to my STaxs, I'll for ever be free, 
© No Coxcomb ſhall have a Dominion o'er me, _ 
On the Men I'll Revenge all the Wrongs of my 8E x, 
© And my Wit, and my Beauty for ever ſhall vex. 


She ſaid, and then haſted to rife from her Bed, 
(Reſolv d on new Miſchiefs conceiv'd in her Head) 
When old Father TIE, from a Shelf by her fide, 
In form of her Watch, to the Charmer-reply'd ; 


O Chloe unthinking ! and fickle as fair; 

6 Say, why did I give you that Shape and that Air ? 
Or why did I cover that Boſom with Snow; | 
© Or why on thoſe Cheeks, bid the Roſes to glow? | 

| © Why made Icach Look, and each Feature Divine ? 

as © © Why made I thoſe Eyes with ſuch Luſtre to ſhine 2, 

„ © And was it for nought that I fix d upon you, 


l. „And gaye you the Charms of a Million or two? | 
| KE | þ No 
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c Neo Cutox believe me, choſe Charms 

« you poſſeſs, | | 

For ſomewhat were meant; what that is, you ma 
* guels: , | 

© *Tis the Spight of the Devil-to-teize and. to vex, 

But Beauty ſhould bleſs Men, as well as perplex. 


1 


© O! Charmer beware how yon trifle with Time, 
« The Bloſſoms are fair, but how ſhort is their Prime 
« I viſit, tis true, both the Young and the Gay, 
© But Cutos I only juſt come and away, 
And if unen oy'd I once paſs by their Door, 
I ever am gone, and will never come more. 


© Then Ou ron, my Curox, be kind I adviſe, 
© And learn how thy Youth and thy Beauty to Prize, 
« Left when I am gone, and thy Threſhold's forlorn, 
© The Swains whom you lighted, may Laugh you t 
© Scorn; | 
c And tread out that Snuff of a Torch with their Feetl A 
© Which lately ſo blaz'd, and ſo glar'd in the Street. T 


* Fr 
He fearcely had finiſlid theſe Words, when away | 

He vaniſh*d, and muſing left Cur oz the gay. 1 

| $] 

But what an n Effect i it may have on the Fair, ＋. 

Or whether ſhe'll now be more kind, or ſevere; A1 


No Mortal can gueſs this I know, and no more, 


That ſtill he is witty and fair, — be fore. 
5 THOUGH TS 
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asse e 


1 HOUG HTS upon Read- 

ing the LA D Y's DRESSING 

RooM and the GEN TLE- 

, | - MA N's STupyY-; the former 

net} wrote by D n 8 the lat- 
ter by Miſs — 


1 


1 Prithee, good Folks, who have heard all the Sa- 
tire, 


Attend, till I give you my Thoughts of the Matter; 

I find at the Knowledge we have by what's writ, 

Is, that both Male and Female ſweat, ſtink, fart, and 
ſhot. | | TS 

But ſarely-the Authors, as-every one thinks, 

Are the ſtinkingeſt Couple, where every one ſtinks; 

Then quickly, in order to avoid all Confuſion, 

From what we have granted, I ſhall draw this Conclu⸗ 

Y | hong 

We may eaſily ſee, by the rolons of what's ſaid, 

That he's an old Batchelor, ſhetan old Maid; 

Then wed them together, join her Shift to his Shirt, 

And let 'em contend to excell moſt in Dirt. 


[8] 


| A1 RAM upon the LaDy's 
> Dre ſſi 1g-Room. 


What, the D look in Qloſeſtools inſtead of the 


Bible ! ; 
And write on poor Cx1t1a ſo dirty a Libel 
How well muſt he preach the Word of the Lord, | 
Whoſe Texts are a Shift, ſtinking Toes, and a T d? 


$0$6500:35500:0065'6 
On a certain 
GENT LEMAN 


Who loſing his Money at Cards, 
had his PICTURE drawn by a 
LapDy ſtanding by. 


2 


O fair pretty Berry, Dan fat for his Picture, 
And dety'd her.to draw him, fo oft that he 


cqu'd her; | 
He 10 — d no Pencil or colouring by her, | 


And therefore he thought he might ſafely defy her. 
Come fir, ſays fair Ba x rv, then whips up her Scizary 
And cuts out his Coxcomb in Silk, in a thrice Sir; 


* Dan 
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Dax fat mich Attention, and ſaw with Surprize, . 

| bY How ſhe lengrhen'd his Chin, how the hollon'd his 
Eyes; 
But flatter'd himſelf with a ſecret 3 

That his Lanthorn Jaws all her Art con'd defeat; 
Fair Berry Obſerv'd it, then pulls ot a Pin, 
And varies the Stuff of the Grain to his Grin; 
And to make roaſted Silk to reſemble his Rau- bone 
She rais'd up a Thread to the jett of his Jaw-bone ; 
Till at length in exacteſt Proportion he roſe, 
From the Crown of his Head, to the Arch of his Noſe, 
And if pretty Br had drawn him with Wig and all, 
| 'Tis certain the Copy bad out done the Original. 


| An EPIGRAM on the ſame. 


A N's evil Genius in a thrice; 
Ilad ftript him of his Coin at Dice; 
SCiros obſcrving his Diſgrace, 
On Pam cut out his rueful Face; - 
By G— d fays Dax, tis very hard, 
t out at Dice, cut out at Card, 


8 » 


| 


by 
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The Following Epitaph is. on 4 Tomb- 
Stone at Edmonton. 


IC jacet Oſteler Will, 
Qui moriebatur cum Chociæ Pil. 
Quis adminiſtravit? Bellamy Sue; 


Quantum ? neſcio; ſciſne iu? , 1 
| In plain Engliſh thus. 
| ; {1 
| © Jinn underneath lies Oſteler N 
Who died by taking Chocke Pl. i 
Who gave it to him ? Bellamy Sue; a 
How much; I tannat tell; can you ? tl 
Another. 
, g . 5 10 . . R 
iT 7 tres in... Dune tumuſo tumaldntnr in uno, th 


A Brigida, Patricius, atque Columba pia, 
Thus: engliſh'd by the Pariſh Prieft, 


T Degnpairick in one Tomb do lie, 
'B ridget, Patrick, and a Pigeon F-ye 


— 


— — 
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ARBOR VITE, Re. 


\ 
* 


HE Tree of Life is a Succulent Plant, conſiſting 
T of one only ſtraight Stem, on the Top of which 
is a Piſtillum or Jpez, tho' at ſome times Glandiform, 
and reſembling a May. Cherry; tho* at others more like 
the Nut of the. Avelana or Fillbert-Tree. 


Its Fruits, contrary to moſt PAY grow near the 
Root; they are uſually no more than two in Number, 
their Bigneſs ſomewhat exceeding that of an ordinary 
Nutmeg ; both contain'd in one ſtrong Siliqua, or Purſe, 
which together with the whole Root of the Plant is 
commonly thick.ſet with numerous Fibrille, or capil- 
lary Tendrils. 


22 — 
a W 


* 


The 


—— — . — —— 


Bed: The Vulvaria it ſelf, being indeed no other than 


Nine, or, at: the moſt eleven Inches, and that chief, 


\ ſometimes known to raiſe good, Houſes, with ſingle 


"032 J... 

© The Tree isof flow-Growth, and requires Time 90 
bring it to Perfection, rarely ſeeding to any purpoſs 
before the fifteenth Year ; when the Fruit's coming to 
good Maturity, yield a viſcous Juice or balmy Succus, 
which being from time to time diſcharg'd at the P- 
Jum, is moſtly beftow'd upon the open Calix's of the 
Frutex Vulvaria or Flowering Shrub, ufually ſpreading 
under the Shade of this Tree, and whoſe Parts are, by i 
a wonderful Mechaniſm adapted to recxive it. 1 


The ingenious Mr. Richard Bradley is of Opinion, the I © 
Frutex is hereby impregnated, and then firſt begins to 
bear; he therefore accounts this Succus the Furina Fe- 
cundans of the Plant: And the learned Leonhard Fuck - 
fis, in his Hiſtoria ffirpium inſigniorum obſerves the 
greateſt Sympathy between this Tree and Shrub ; they 
are, ſays he of the ſame Genus, and do beſt in the ſame 


a Female 4rbor Vita. 


It is produced in moſt Countries, tho' it Thrives in 
ſome more than others, where it alſo increaſes to 3 
large Size; the Height here in England rarely paſſes 


in Kent; whereas in Ireland it comes to far greater D. 
menſions, is ſo good, that many of the. Natives entir,. 
fabfiſt upon it; and when tranſplanted, have been 


Plants of —"_—_ | | 25 As 
1 : 


"Cart 


remarkably bad for its Cultivation, and the Teaft and 
worſt in the World are ſaid to be about Harberougb, and 


The Stem ſeems to be of the ſenſitive Tribe tho? here- 
im differing from the more common Senſitive, that 
whereas they are known to ſhrink and retire from even 
. the. gentleſt Touch of a Lady's Hand, this riſes on the 
he contrary, and extends itfelf, when it is ſo handled. 


ge. In Winter it is not ſo eaſy to raiſe theſe Trees vith- 


k- out a hot Bed, but i in warmer Weather they e 


he in the open Air. 


In the latter Scaſon they are ſubject to become Ref 8 
and flaccid, and want Support; for which Purpoſe, - 
ſome Gardeners have thought of ſplinteriag them up 
with Birchin Tigi, which has ſeem'd of ſome Service 
ia ¶ for the preſent; tho* the Plants have very ſoon come to 
the ſame, or a more drooping State than before. 


The late ingenious Mr. Aloueum thought of reſtoring 
a fin Plant, he bad in this Condition, by :tying it up 
with a Tomes, or Cord made of the Bark of the Yitex, or 
Hemden Tree : But whether he made the Ligature too 
ſtreight, or that the Nature of the Viter is really in ĩt- 


ſelf pernicious; he quite Eil d his. Plam thereby ; Which 


L ITY , 1 T. kes 


As the Eis Soil js acconnted the beſt, others are ag 


| 
[ 

4 

| 

| 
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” | makes this univerſally condemn'd as a dangerous Exye 
o ment. 


Some Virtuoſi have thought of improving their Tres 
for ſome Purpoſes, by taking off the Nutmegs, whic 
is however a bad way; they never ſeed after, and an 
good for little more than making Whiſtles of, which ar 
imported every Year from Tray, and fell indeed at 

| Bood Price. 


- 2 Some other curious Gentlemen have endeayour'd * 
jooculate their Plants on the Stock of the Medlar, a 
that with a Mauure of human Ordure, but this has nev 

been approv'd, and I have known ſome Trees broug 


' $0 a very HI End by ſuch Management. 


The natural Soil is certainly the beft for their Propa 
kation, and that, is in hollow Places, that are warm and 
near Salt Water, beſt known by their producing the 
ſame Sort of Tendrils.as are obſerved about the Roots © 
the Aber itſelf, Some Cautions, however, are ver 
ml neceſſary, eſpecially to young Botaxiſtr;. and. firſt, to be 
very diligent in keeping their Trees clean and cat, 
pernicious Sort of Inſect, not unlike a Morpione or Ci 
mex, being very ſubject to breed amongſt the Fibrille, 

. which, if not taken heed of, and timely deſtroy d, 
proves oſten of wry dangerous Conſequence, 


4 Anothe 
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Another Caution, no leſi uſeful, we have from that 


excellent and jadicious Botanift, Mr. Humpbry Bowepy , 
to beware of a poiſdnous Species of Yalvaria, too oe 
miſtaken forthe wholeſome one, and which, if ſuffer d 


I of this venomous Shrub,” become · porofe, ſcabiqſe, and 


cover'd with fungous Excreſcences not uvlike the Fruits of 
the Ficus Sylveftris ; in which Caſe the Surcus alfo has 
loſt both its Colour and Virtue ;- and the Tree it ſelf has 
fo much partaken of the Nature of the venomous Shrub ., 
that had hurt it, that itſelf has become venemous; and 


ſpread the Poiſon throughout the whole Plantation. 


Theſe Diſtempers of a Tee of the greateſt Uſe and 
Value, have employ'd the Labours of the moſt eminent 
Botaniſts and Gardeners to ſeek out Remedies for them, 
in which, however, none have ſucceeded like weed 
brated Dr. Aliſaulun who from his profound Knowledge 
in Botany, has compos'd a moſt. elaborate Work upon 
all Things that can happen, both to the Arber Vila and 
Puloaria alſo: There he has taught a certain Cure for 
all theſe Evils, and, what is moſt wonderful, has even 
| | found 


too near our Trees, will very greatly endanger their - 
well-being. Hes tells us in the 12th Volume of bis 
large Abridgment of 1a Qaintinye, that before he bad 
acquired his preſent Judgment and Experience, ſome of 
his Plants have aſten been Sufferers thro this Miſtake, 
and he has ſeen a tall thriving, Tree by, the Contract ona 
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ens bse Wapof making tho-mott renomous Mals. 
1witſelf wholeſome, which he practiſes daily, to. the 
en of all. dt, apply to him. | 


Theſe venomous Valoarie;, are but too common in 
wolt Gardens about London ; there are many in Saint 
James Part, and more in the. celebrated Garden: at 


£ Vaux Hall over the Water. 
b 728 Name and Fietues) : | 
learned Philoſopher and great Divine wou'd: have it c 
good Gronnds, this is the Tree which grew, in. the 7 


Middle of the. Garden of , and whoſe Fruits 
were ſo alluring. to our fuſt Mother. Others would 
have it called the Mandrake.of Leab, perſuaded it is the 
ſame whoſe Juice made the before barren Ry 


Joyful Mother of Children. | 
mer, contends it ſhould be called Nepentbet. — 
sbe gives many Reaſons why it certainly is that 11 


Plank, whoſe Fruits the Eννjuvl Queen recommended 
ts Hella, 2s u certain Cure for Pain and Grief of al Jr. 
Sorts, and which ſhe. ever Rept by her as her moſt 


ch rec 
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precions Jewel, and made uſe of az a Pana uren 
all Occaſions. Be i] | 

The great Docter Beathy calls it more than onde 
Hacheva Flerculit, having prov'd out of the Fragmenis 


of a Oreck Poet, that of this Tree was made that Club 
with which the Hero is ſaid to have ovetcome the Fifty 


witt Daughters of 7 beſpiu 5, but which Queen Om 
afterwards reduced to a Diſtaff. Others have thougla 
the celebrated Heſperian Trees were of this Sort; and 


the very Name of Puma Venerut frequently given by Au- 


thors to the Fruits of this Tree, is a ſafficient Proof 
theſe were really the Apples, for which three Goddell. 
ſes contended in ſo warm a Manner, and to which 
the Queen of Beauty had undoubtedly the ſtrongeſt 


„Title. 


The Virtues are ſo many, a large Volume might be 
wrote of them; the Juice taken inwardly cures the 
Green Sickneſs, and other Infirmitics of the like Sort, 
and is a true Speeifick in moſt Diſorders of the Fair 
Sex: It indeed canſes Tumours in the Umbilical Re- 
gion; but even thoſe being really of no ill Conſequence, 
diſperſe of themſelves in a few Months. 


8 It chears the Heart, and exhilerates the Mind, quiets 
Jars, Feuds and Diſcontents, making the moſt chur- 
15 G lim 


a 
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ti Tempers ſurprizingly kind and loving ; nor have 
private Perſonss only been the better for this reconci- 
ling Virtue, but whole States and Kingdoms; nay, the 
greateſt Empires in the World have often receiv d the 


- Benefit of it; the moſt deſtructive Wars have been en- 
ded, and the moſt friendly Treaties been produced, by 


a right Application of this univerſal Medicine, amonS 
= chicf of the contending Parties. 


If any Perſon i is | defirous to ſee this 8 and 
wonderful Plant, in good Perfection, may meet with 


it at the aforementioned Mr. Beeven's Garden, at Lam- 


beth, who calls it the Silver Spoon Tree, and is at all 
Times ready to oblige his Friends with the Sight of 


it, 7 ; 


THE 


| 
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THE 


OF 


* Cardinal Hilari, 


Aged about 54 Years 


— ai — 
—Aſutato nomine de te 
Fabula Narretur. 


— 1 


— — - 
* „ w 


E was a Man of rare Abilities, of which ſome 


Laid that God had given him the Ule, but · the 
Devil the Application; as the Lord Digby once ſaid 


E od the Earl of Strafford 


His 


PE do 2 2 wo eh 
A J 4 4 2 Ea 


CHARACTER 


Who underwent the common” 
Fate of all Men the 4th of OG. 0 


— a rt. ode co — i ot > 2 


Ae Aelieg Vice was Ambition, PTCA Ne FIR 
thirſt after Power; to which he willingly. Sacrificed. 


, Wealth, Pleaſure and Conſeienee. 


Ae was remarlably Courteous, Ale, = and Pleaſane- | 
in al] tis. Conwrſation; thereby to ingratiate himſelf 


with all forts of Men. And with this View he often 
convers'd with thoſe of the meaner Rank, with whom a 
Man of his Figure wou d not other wiſe 3 keep 
Company. 8 | | 
$ F 1 
Wherever he fixed his Abode, he immediately began 


Ole to form a Party; and by cunning Inſinuations to make 


0 binaſclf the Leader or Conductor of them. His Pre- 
tenee was omly Heſpitality and good Neighbourhood, by . 
22 which many Fools.were caught. But others ſaw tarther 

into his Deſign, and withdrew from him. However, by 


Art, and Management he made a Shift to keep up a, 


ſtrong Party, until near the Time of his Death. 


He always pretended to. have the Publick Good in 
his View ; but his real Aim was only to exalt him 


gil. 


- 


However contemptible any Man in himſelf might be, 


or whatever Religion he was of; yet if he came hearti- 
ly into his Party, he would be ſure to carreſs him, and 
would 


[ ar 1 
would: eaſily pardon ſome ſmall 'Excurſions. But 8 
* cver a Man's perſonal Merit might be, if he refus d to. 
cd. be guided by him, be would Endeavour 1o- Diſtreſs. | 
him, and do him all the ill Offices he could. 224 


" He conſtantly kept an open Table; andiufed to ſila: 
upon all that came to it. But in the middle of all this- 
Pleaſantry, he carefully obferv'd. every. Mans Words 


When he was bent upon gaining =. Point, . he made 
a vo ſcruple.of the groſſeſt Miſrepreſentations, aſſuring 
e- I} himſelf that the Confidence of his Aſſertions would 
wake a ſtrong Impreſſion upon the Minds of Man 

And if he were confited, he always brought hinkifof? 
witha Joke: Like the Aultrour Homan who wigeth hor- 
Mouth and ſaith, I baue dove no Wickedneſs. Es 
39, 20. | 


: He never was a real Friend to-any Man, nor had any 
b of Gratitude to his greateſt Benefattors ; from 
whom he always withdrew. himſelf as ſoon as he found 
that they would no longer concurr in ſerving his Am- 
bien. 


"EB 7 


He was very forward in thruſting KimlF i into all 
publick Affairs, altho” they were not within his Spheres 
and became ſo Vain as to fancy that the Government 
could dot manage them without his Concurrence and 
Aſſiſtance, but the n ore he came to be known, the 
fie was valued by Meu of Senſe and honeſty. 


He uſed to be employ' "a ſome” great Men in what th 
is call'd their Dirty Work ; particularly in making a 
Party whither right or wrong, at which he wad ve very *" 
Demon 9 


And Fay he 7 3 himſelf, as to TER" Hh 
r 


* 


He had entertain'd Hopes of the Ac äbeprtek 
of Reim, and even of the Papacy it ſelf; but the 
Pope and the Archbiſhop were both | healthy and 

out- lived him. | 


+ Ih publick Aſſemblys he affected to make long 
Speeches, and uſually. begun at a great Diſtance from 
the Point in Debate. 


His 


„ 

His Deſign ſeem'd to be to ſhew himſelf to be of a 
deep and comprehenſive Underſtanding: But the Hear- 
ers ſoon grew weary of his tedious Harangnes. 


> all 
eres 
nent 
and 


If he could have learnt to be honeft, Sincere and 

Humble, he certainly might have been a very 

uſeful Man, but he went off the Stage deſpiſed by.moſt 
hr that knew him, and lamentcd by very few. 
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1 | Truth 


_ 


d37350e Sig re 50 E 
2 _ Falſhood: 


8 A L E. | 


| Addreſs' to a very Great Man. 


NCE on a Time, n weather, 
_- Falſboodand Truth walk d out together, 

The neighbouring Woods and Lawns to „ 
As Oppoſites will ſometimes do, 
Through many a blooming Mead they paſs J 1 
And at a Brook arriw'd at laſt, — 
The purling Stream, the Margin green, 
With Flowers bedeck"d (a yerual Scene) | 
Invited each itinerant Maid 
To reſt a while beneath the Shade; 
Under a ſpreading Beach they fate, 
paſo d the Time with Female Chat; 
Whilſt each her Character maintain d, 
One ſpoke her Thoughts; the orber feign'd. 


5 


* At 3 nach Falbood, Siſter Truth, 


0487. 


cor fo the call'd her from her Youth) 
What, if to ſhun yon ſultry Beam, 
We bathe in this delightful Stream ; 
The Bottom ſmooth, the Water clear, 
And there's no prying Shepherd near —— 
With all my Heart, the Nymph reply 'd, 
And threw her ſnowy Robes aſide; 
Vstript herſelf naked to the Skin, 
And with a ſpring leapt headlong in. 
Falſhood more leaſurely undreſs'd, 
And laying by her tawdry Veſt, 
Trink'd herſelf out in Truth's Array, 
Ind croſs the Meadows trip'd away. 


From this curſt Hour, the fraudful Dame, 
Of ſacred Truth uſurps the Name, 
And with a vile perfidious Mind, | 
Roams far and near to cheat Mankind; ; 

Falſe Sighs ſuborns, and artful Tears, 
And ſtarts with vain, pretended Fears 7 
At Court, appears exreamly wiſe, 

And rolls, at Church, her Saint-like Eyes; 

Talks in the City much of Trade, 

And Seizures on the Shu d. made; 
Sometimes in pompous, fuſtian Khimdes, 
Ertolls bur bleſt Calarnian Ties; 


1 
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Our Wealth and Power o'er Europe's Fate, 
And Wiſdom in Affairs of State; 
Or when the Nation quite on Fire is, 
writes Londen Journals and Enquiries : 
But moſt affects, in | 
To State Accounts, aud Repreſent, 
To prove that Two and Two make Seven, 
That bite is Black, and Odds are Even ; 
Pleads, as Time ſerves, for Peace or M ar, 
And makes a Jeſt of Gibraltar, 
Speaks pro and con, like honeſt 7, 
And always ſticks to what is wrong. 


Mean while poor Truth, in this Diftreſfs, 
Robb'd of her old, engaging Dreſs, 
Became, unbappy Maid! the Sport 
Of Country, City, Camp and Court, 


And, ſcorning, from her Cauſe to wincs, 


Hath gone fark naked ever fince, 


RR 
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Place of the Dam d. 


| LL Folks who — to Religion and Grace, 
| A Allow there's. a Hutt, but diſpute of the 
| Place; | 
But if Hs LL by Logical Rules be ackin'd, 
The Place of the Damn'd.——T'll tell you my Mind. 


— 


C 


Wherever the Damn'd do chiefly abound, 
Moft certainly there's the Hel to be found: 
Damn'd Poets, damn'd Criticks, damn'd Block-Heads, 

damn'd Knaves, 

| Damn'd Senators brib'd, damn'd proſtitute Slaves; | 
Damn'd Lawyers and Judges, damn'd Lords and damn'd 

Sguiret, | 
Damn'd Spies and Informer, damn'd Friends, and 
damn*d Lyars; 

] x Damn'd Viiliams corrupted in every Station, 

Damn d Time-ſerving Pries all over the Nation; © 

— 


—— 
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And mto the Bargain I'll readily give vou, 
Damn'd ignorant Prelates, and Counſellors Privy.” 
Then let us no longer by Parſons be flam'd, 


For we know by theſe Marks, the Place of the Damn'd d. 


And HELL to be ſure, is at Paris or Rome, 
How happy for Us, that it is not at Home. 
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\ Good Repute, a virtuous Name, 
Philoſophers ſet forth, 


s the unerring path to Fame, 
(If Fame conſiſts in Worth.) 


This Character ſo rarely found 
Sets Merit full in view; 

\ moral Glory, ſmites all round. 
Whate'er the Virtu6us do: 


2 That precious Ointment, gently ſhed, 

x O're mental Ills prevails; | 

\nd where the fragrant Medicines ends WE. 
It anĩ mates and heals: 


Yet hard it is to uſe it right, 
Tho beautiful to view, 
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1 ſhines diftinguifhingly bright, | 


Lire Glaſs i 5 ſpon 'ris crackt, 
Irrepairably frail; . 

All Moralifts allow the Fact, 

When Things inanimate con d ſpeak, 
FIRE once agreed with WATER, 

A Friendly Jant one Day to take, 

But where, tis no treat matter. 

It happen'd that the Day before 
Each left his different Station, 


They choſe a third worth twenty more, 
And this was. RE YU TATION, 


The three Companipns now reflect, 
if chance ſhou'd once divide em 
How each his Letters might direct, 
Or who wou'd ſureſt guide em 


Says WATER, Friends, you'll hear my A 
Tho loſt upon a mountain 
Enquire at any murm'ring Stream, 
Or ſeek me in a Fountain: 
Where Marſhes ſtagnate, Bogs extend, 
Green Reeds and Turfy Sods _ 


mn) 
Direct a Path to meet your Freud 
82 A Path the Bull - ruſh nods, | 


From deep Caſcades ſometimes I pour, 
Thro' Meadows gently glide ; 

I drop a Dew, deſcend a She wet, 
Or thunder in a Tide. 


Your reſtles Make quoth FIRE, I know, 
Juſt like your Parent Ocean, 
love go roveas we'l as you, 
My Life conſiſts in motion, F 


But ſhou'd I ſtray, you'll find me ſoon 
In Matches, Flints and Tapers; 
a And, tho: my Temper's brisk and boqn, 
I'm often in the Yapours, 


From Smoak ſure Tidings you may get, 
It can't ſubſiſt without me, 
Or find me like ſome fond Coguett 
With fifty Sparks about me. 
With Poets all my Marks you ſee, 
(Since Flaſb and Smoak reveal me) 
Suſpect me always near Nat Lee, 
And Blackmore can't conceal me, 


In Milton's Page I glow by Art, 
One Flame intenſe and even: 
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In Shakeſpear Blaze a ſudden Start 
Like Light'ning drop'd from Heaven: 4 


With many more; as well as they 
Thr& various Forms I ſhift, 

I'm gently lambent while Im GA, 

But brighteſt when I'm SWIFT, 


The beſt of Slaves I'm call'd by Men 
When bound in proper Durance, 
But if I once do Miſchief. then 
I'm heard of at TH' INSURANCE 
Thro' Nature's Works I take my Flight, 
And kindle while I run, 
Up from the Tinder-box I light, 
The Chariot of the Sun. 
Alas! poor REPUTATION cry d, 
How happy in each other: 


Such num rous Marks muſt ſurel y guide 
Each Straggler to his Brother. 


Tis I alone muſt be undone, 


Such Ills have Fate deſign'd me: 


If I be LOS Tae £19 ten to one : 
You never more will find me. 0 = 
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